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"I don't like going off/5 he said, looking round uneasily, "and
leaving you like this."
"Oh, she'll quiet down as soon as we open the door," returned
the doctor. "You note how she does. It's really rather funny;
but the joke, as Heine said of something else, is somewhat stale."
He moved to the door as he spoke and opened it, making a
sign to the other man to listen. It was exactly as he had said.
The steps in the loose slippers retreated, with that peculiarly
unpleasant sound, a little accelerated, as they caught the vibra-
tion of the closing of a door*
"Gone to earth," said the doctor grossly, and he proceeded
to open the street door. They stood together on the doorstep.
The rain had ceased, and there was upon the night a faint taste,
like a thin, diffused chemical salt, of that early hour of the
morning.
Suddenly there was uplifted into the silence of the sleeping
town a premature cock-crow. At once, though it was really just
as dark, both of the men seemed to feel the approaching dawn,
feel it like the smell of some kind of sea-breath brought up on
the winding tidal ditches, from Bridgewater Bay. The absolute
stillness of the wet pavements and clammy cobblestones and
slippery roofs and drenched eaves had a curious effect upon the
two men. They both had the same feeling although neither told
the other. They both felt as if Glastonbury, at least, in her sleep,
were an actual, living Creature!
Barter turned round before he descended the dripping steps
to the silent pavement and shook hands with his friend. Very
tightly did he grasp the man's fingers.
"Finish the bottle before you go up!" he said, and the words
seemed to fall upon the wet nakedness of Glastonbury like a
rattle of shot from a boy's catapult.
"One of these days I'll murder her," returned Charles Mon-
tagu. "Would you come to the Taunton Jail to see me, Barter?"
"Shut up, you fool, and finish that bottle!" But when he
glanced back, before he went down Northload Street towards
High Street, he saw that the doctor was standing there still,
watching him go. "Maybe I ought to have stayed all night with
him," he thought. He waited for a minute watching his figure